A   CURSE FOX A NATION                   .

"Therefore," the voice said, "shalt thou write

My curse to-night.

Because thou hast strength to see and hate
A foul thing done within thy gate."

"Not so," I answered once again.

" To curse, choose men.
For I, a woman, have only known
How the heart melts and the tears run down.51

"Therefore," the voice said, "shalt thou write

My curse to-night.
Some women weep and curse, I say
(And no one marvels), night and day.

" And thou shalt take their part to-night,

Weep and write.

A curse from the depths of womanhood
Is very salt, and bitter, and good."

So thus I wrote, and mourned indeed,

What all may read.
And thus, as was enjoined on me,
I send it over the Western Sea.